FEBRUARY    15-FEBRUARY   21,    1904

I went out this afternoon (Mardi gras) towards tlie Grand
Boulevard. The crowd got thicker and thicker and confetti
more and more plentiful. I left the rue Montmartre for the
* passages ', and became blocked in the Passage JoufEroy and
so returned. The carnival was nothing but an excuse for
stupidity and horseplay. It began to rain, and soon rained
heavily, and kept on till 8.30. I was morosely glad to see the
carnival thus ruined. It may break out again to-night, though
I had promised myself a concert of old music to-night, but after
trudging in the wet to the hall in the rue d'Athenes, I found the
place shut up. I must have mistaken, the night.

So I spent an hour at the Moulin Rouge, picking up trifles and
boring myself.

Wednesday, February ijth.

I really enjoyed working on my novel to-day, and this although
I had a headache most of the time.

I bought Herder's i8th-cent. book ff Le Tableau de Paris "
on the quays this afternoon and found it excellent.

Friday, February xgth.

I paid a call in the afternoon. Something depressed me after-
wards, either I had caught a chill or it was something else, and
I had the greatest difficulty in forcing myself to recommence
work. However, I dined at the Place Blanche and sat down to
write at 9 p.m. It is a good thing I never write down here
my moods and things.

Saturday, February zoth.

Last night at n I finished another section of ** A Great Man ",
having written 8,300 words in 4 days.

Weather still bad :  rainy and windy.

Sunday, February
Last night " Nana ", drama in five acts drawn by William
Busnach from Zola's novel, at the Ainbigu. First produced at
the Ambigu in 1881. Cassive in the title role. A thoroughly
rotten and crude melodrama, interspersed with * comic relief *
of the most footling sort. Yet it made one think of the book.
And my admiration of the book leapt out again into a flame.
It is not one of the greatest books, but it is superlatively done*
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